
































A TOPSY-TURVY WORLD 


was that of the old days when courts of Europe 
were the stage where the whole political and 
human drama of the country was enacted. 


The nether world—the common people—rev- 
elled in envious awe as it got occasional glimpses 
of those distant spheres of Royalty, and gloried 
as it found their demi-godded denizens frail. 


Under Louis XV. the court of France became 
an ante-chamber, or dressing-room, littered 
with the bandboxes and rouge-pots of the royal 
mistresses, and the monarchy of old France 
made its final exit from the stage leaning on the 
arm of a courtesan, Mademoiselle Lange, as she 
was known in the underworld of Paris—but 
read the whole story, as she tells it herself, with 
all the naiveté of a moral sister to Manon 
Lescaut in 








SECRET HISTORIES OF ROYALTY 


EDITION DES AMBASSADEURS 


An Unprecedented Bargain 


Titles of The Eleven Sumptuous Volumes and 
A Partial List of Historical Characters 


Vols. VI, VII, VIII.—Memoirs of Napo- 
leon, as Soldier, Emperor, Husband. 
By MADAME JUNOT 


EmpressJosephine—Fouché— Ma: shal Murat 
- Talleyrand — Queen Hortense — Emperor 
Alexander. 


Vol. I.—Memoirs and Confessions of 
Comtesse Du Barry, With Intimate 
Details of Her Entire Career as 
Favorite of Louis XV. 

Jean Jacques Rousseau—Voltaire—Maréchal 


De Richelieu—Czar Peter of Russia—Duc De 
The Rohans. 


Choiseul 
Vol. [IX.—Secret Memoirs of the Court 
of Berlin. 
By COMTE DE MIRABEAU 
Frederick the Great—Empress Catherine IT. 


The Duke of Brunswick—Mademoiselle 
Voss—Goertz—Prince Potemkin. 


Vols. If, III, [V..-Memoirs of the Court 
of Louis XIV. and the Regency. 
By the DUC DE SAINT SIMON 
Cardinal Richelieu—Madame De Maintenon 
Ninon De L'Enclos—La Valliere— Madame 
De Montespan—Abbe Fénelon. 


Vol. V.—Secret Memoirs of the Royal Vols. X, XI.—Memoirs of the Courts of 





Family of France. 


By PRINCESS LAMBALLE 
Friend and Confidant of Queen Marie Antoi- 
nelle 


Maria Theresa 
Madame Campan 


La Fayette—Robespierre— 
-Necker—Pope Pius VI. 


Charles I. and Charles II., and the 
Protectorate. 
The Diary of JOHN EVELYN 
Oliver Cromwell—Nell Gwynn—Duchess of 


Portsmouth— Duke of Marlborough—Colonel 
Blood—Prince Rupert. 


Practically Your Own Terms— Within Reason 


Only $1.00 Now and Coupon 


to secure one of these matchless sets at a discount of over 70%, from 
the regular price and payments of only $1.50 (or more) monthly. 








BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


to be shipped charges prepaid. 


receipt. 





Occupation 


449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 11 volume set of ‘Secret Histories of Royalty,” 
I agree to remit the full special price, $16.00 at the rate 
of $1.50 (or more) per month following receipt of books. Otherwise I will within five days 
ask for instructions for their return, at your expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their 
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Royalty in Undress 


Only in our own day, so to speak, have these secret histories been allowed to 
appear. The anecdotes set down in their journals by the authors of these 
memoirs would have cost them their lives or their liberty had they ventured to 
publish them in their own day. Had Louis XIV. known what kept the busy- 
body Duke so often in his study—could he have read those pages in which 
were mirrored all the court intrigue, gossip and scandal of Versailles—could he 
have seen his brilliant court stripped therein of its gilding and tinsel, and his 
own royal person pictured in undress, without his crown, even without his wig 
—there would have been a new lodger in the Bastile. 

These brilliant memoirs are without their equal in the world in richness, variety 
and human interest. The press abounds with allusions to them. From them 
the stage takes its plots and the novelist his characters. To know them isa 
liberal education. 


Volumes That Sparkle With Life— 


A life that transcends the imagination of a workaday world—the extravagant, 
luxurious life of courts, the life of camps amid all the pomp and circumstance 
of war—even the gay life of the Parc-Aux-Serfs—all told in stories as comic, 
tragic, mean, strange as any ever told in the pages of fiction—stories tingling 
with the electric currents of unbridled passions, stories of men and women 
whose names are written large in the pages of history and that show us as no 
others do 


The HIDDEN CAUSES of Great Historical Events 


For in these volumes kings, queens, courtiers and favorites—with no thought ol 
publication—set forth the secrets of their livcs, and show the hidden causes found 
behind almost every event of hi torical importance—the hidden agents that made 
up the “invisible government.” 

A PETTICOAT DYNASTY—We watch 
this “invisible government” making history 
at the court of Versailles, ‘n the person of La 
Du Barry. We see her presiding over little 
suppers in the king’s private apartments, or 
in Councils of State, perched on the arm of 


Only a Small Edition— Specially 
Made for a Foreign Market, 
Closed by the War 


As They’ll Go Fast, Mail Coupon Today—In Time 


The 11 volumes are sumptuous Royal 8vo size (each one 614x0!4 inches) bound in Royal Pert 
French Crepe Grain Cloth, with Gold Tops, Silk Head-bands and Deckle Edges— the stylet 
sisted upon by every book connoisseur. The Illustrations on Imperial Japan Vellum, the —_ 
Clear Type and Wide Margins are other attractive features. The very appearance of the 
suggests the romantic and dramatic character of their contents. 


the monarch’s chair, distracting the mind 0 
the enamored Louis by a thousand playtu! 
capers and impudent tricks. We see in these 
memoirs the hidden court life of old France 
and the secret causes of her swift descent W 
the bloody grave of the Revolution. 
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ON COLUMBUS CIRCLE, NEW YORK 


Anne—What is that monument there ? 


Billy—That's erected to the memory of Christopher Columbus. 
the man who discovered New York. isn’t he? 
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Anne—Oh, yes! He's 











Remembering 


VERY NOW and then some victim 
of systematic association flashes be- 
fore us a glaring preachment on the 
neglected art of remembering. Most ur- 
gently does he press upon us the dire 
need of recalling this or that insignificant 
thing. For a puny consideration he prom- 
ises to overhaul our thinking machinery, 
straighten out the tangled wires that keep 
us so mt idled, and make our life one long 
nicely articulated dream in which each 
and every act will be automatically re- 
enforced by the wisdom gleaned from all 
previous experience. 

When we have done with his training 
we shall be no more and no less than 
self - adjusting encyclopedias, automati- 
cally reorganized, rewritten, and repaged 
every time we bat an eye. Every little 
percept and concept will fly readily and 
rapidly into its own small corner, and 
will remain there fully equipped and ex- 
ceedingly eager to come forth and func- 
tion upon the slightest provocation. 

All of this may be in line with the high- 
est ideals of cerebral efficiency. © But 
what is the use? What are the diction- 
aries, reference books, encyclopedias, al- 
manacs, and reviews for? They can take 
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care of the past admirably. And any 
metropolitan daily worthy of the name 
will answer your question, whether it 
concern the population of Madagascar, 
the propriety of kissing your sixteen- 
year-old sweetheart good-night, or the 
social standing of the nullo bid in auc- 
tion. Then besides, if we learn to re- 
member too well, we are sure to slight 
the much finer art of forgetting. 


Kept in the Tool Box 

EFINING an accessory, in a murder 
trial, a former mayor of Waukegan, 
Ill., said: “I carry them in my automo- 
bile.”” A Daniel come to judgment! The 
inner tube is accessory—far more than 
accessible!—and the inner tube is always 

guilty, both before and after the fact. 














ONE FISH STORY WITH A COMPLETE ENDING 





Sixes and Sevens 

|S pera you knock the weather, stop 

and think how many office boys’ 

grandmothers’ lives it has saved by not 

being salubrious on the day of the game. 
& 

“Senatorial courtesy”—as the boy 
said about the lie—is ‘“‘an abomination 
unto the Lord, and a very present help in 
time of trouble.” 

* 

And many a leap-year girl who is matri- 
moniaily inclined is matrimonially declined. 

Chicago News. 

Take a chance, man—take a chance! 
Maybe she'd waive the alimony. 

& 

If I cannot retain my moral influence 
over a man except by occasionally knocking 
him down, then for the sake of his soul I 
have got to knock him down occasionally.— 
President Wilson to the National Press Club. 

David Harum would have added: 

“And do it fust.”’ 


c. 


Heaven is all the time near us, while we’re 


flying from star to star to find it.—Atlanta 
Constitution. 
Flitting from star to star, one may 


glimpse an angelic chorus—but heaven 
is not so near as before they abolished the 
gallery gods. 
2 

A White Plains jury has awarded dam- 
ages of $12,000 to a plaintiff who was in- 
jured by an autemobile. Damages that 
more than represent the cost of a new high- 
power car are obviously calculated to have a 
restraining effect on reckless driving.—New 
York World. 

Something’s got to be done—or else 
soak the pedestrian the price of the 
gasoline. 
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Rural Repartee 

66] SUPPOSE,” said the long-delin- 

quent subscriber, sarcastically, 
“that if I'd come in and pay my sub- 
scription you’d fol- 
low your usual jay 
custom and say in 
your next issue that 
‘our good friend Ez- 
ra Wayback favored 
our sanky sanctorum 
with a delightful call 
Saturday.’” 

“Not only that,” 
replied Joshua Lott, editor of the Smi- 
leyville Express, “but I’d head the item 
‘A Pleasant Surprise.’” 





And It Was Rendered to the Woman, Too 

Black—Did anyone ever render you a 
service that you didn’t look back upon 
and bless? 

White—Yes; one man. 

Black—Then it could not have been a 
service. 

IW hite—Oh, indeed it was, and I stood 
at the altar of a church when he ren- 
dered it. 
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Lydia In the Lane 
NCE MORE, once more, by slope and 
shore 
The daisy whorls unfold, 
And there is crimson clover store, 
And wealth of kingcup-gold. 
While each and all, they hold me thrall, 
Of this my heart is fain; 
Be mine, be mine the eglantine, 
And Lydia in the lane! 


To see her come the oriole 
Will lift its flame of song; 
The vireo from the maple bole 
Will lyric her along. 
The singing reed will bid her speed, 
The rillet sound a strain; 
Brighter will shine the eglantine 
For Lydia in the lane! 


And I shall wait, oh, I shall wait 
Beside the pasture bars; 
And be she early, be she late, 
Her eyes will bring the stars. 
How swift will doubt be put to rout, 
And every shadow slain, 
When I shall twine the eglantine 
For Lydia in the lane! 
Clinton Scollard. 


Operating a Zeppelin seems to be kind 
of a fly-by-night business. 


Eminently Worth Beholding 
6¢TS THERE a single thing in this dod- 
molested town worth seeing?” we 
hypercritically demanded, for our noon- 
time meal had disagreed with us and 
made us disagreeable. 

“Vou darn betcha!” triumphantly 
replied the landlord of the Petunia tav- 
ern. “A handsome girl, who ain’t married 
and yet don’t want to be a moving picture 
actress, will be going by here pretty soon.” 
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THE WAY YOU FELT ABOUT YOUR 
FIRST WATCH 
“Say, Towse, I’ve got the only right time 
in town. Every other clock is fifteen min- 
utes slow.” 
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66] WISH,” said the Scratch Man, 
“that people who can’t play 
golf would keep off the course.” 

“Who distracted you so that you missed a 
putt for a Seventy-two this time?” asked the 
Duffer. 

“Nobody,” returned the Scratch Man with 
dignity. ‘And anyway, it was a putt for a 
seventy-nine that I missed. But someone played 
right on to the green without even calling ‘Fore!’ 
No wonder I missed that putt.” 

“Well, that someone may be a champion 
some day,” said the Duffer. 

“Maybe; but people can’t get credit for what 
may happen,” returned the Scratch Man. 

“That’s so,” replied the Duffer. “It would be a corking 
thing if we could, though, wouldn’t it?” 

The New Member, who had been a silent listener up to 
this point, choked over his cigar and coughed violently, evi- 
dently in the grip of an idea. 

“Listen here,” he commanded, when he had recovered from 
his attack. ‘‘Wouldn’t it be a fine thing to capitalize a man’s 
prospects?” 

“T don’t just follow you,” said the Scratch Man. “Eluci- 


© © 





date, please.” 

“Well, this is the idea,”’ said the New Member. “Each 
man, upon his entrance into the world alluded to in Com- 
mencement orations as cold, would be examined on the basis 
of what he could be expected to do in later life. He could be 
issued a ticket, or something, which would have numbers on 
it. ‘These numbers could be punched out as the ticket was 
used. Thus, a young man, standing with reluctant feet———” 

“Young men don’t stand with reluctant feet,” interrupted 
the Scratch Man. “Only girls do that.” 

“*Standing with whatever sort of feet they stand,” went 
on the New Member, “ would receive, after convincing the Com- 
mittee, or whatever body was to do the deciding, one ticket, 
good for, say one thousand meals, another good for six hundred 
and sixty-six and two-thirds drinks——’”’ 

“Hold on,” cried the Duffer. ‘Why the limitation as to 
liquid refreshment?” 

“No one in his senses drinks at breakfast,” said the New 
Member. “To resume, after your highly impractical inter- 
ruption, he would receive another ticket good for transporta- 


CLUBHOUSE CONVERSATIONS 


The New Member Proposes to Capitalize Prospects 





tion, another for rooms, and so on. 
As his prospects realized themselves, 
he would pay off those tickets——”’ 

““What’s your guarantee?” said the Scratch Man. 

“The tickets would be issued only to men of sterling char- 
acter. Suppose, for example, a man were going to bea poet. 
He would be able at any time to swap an ode for an onion 
sandwich—a future ode, I mean—or a vilanelle for a veal stew, 
or anything that might please his fancy. The days of starva- 
tion in garrets would be over; poets and artists could work in 

















The lady—Identified! Why, you were introduced to me at a din- 
ner only last month. 

The teller—I was under that impression, madam; but you have 
cut me so many times since that I’m doubtful about it. 
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Captain John (after complaint from Jimmy's Sunday school teacher) 





REPRIMANDED 
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Smokin’ cigarettes and swimmin’ on a Sunday. 


Weel—I vum if that there lad don’t git to act more an’ more like grown-up folks ev'ry day! 


peace, and the reign of prosperity would 
enter, never, never to depart.” 

“Suppose your poet decided to 
change, and take up plumbing, or one 
of the allied arts,” said the Scratch Man. 
“IT don’t see how, if he had been living 
on embryo odes for years, he would 
square accounts when he didn’t do any- 
thing but fix leaks. What is the value 
of an ode in terms of repairs to frozen 
pipes?” 

“That’s a difficulty, to be sure,” 
said the New Member thoughtfully. 
“T’ll have to look into that. I suppose 
we could have some sort of inter- 
changeable schedule, so that values could 
be related to each other in some way. 
If a poet become a plumber, there must 
be some method of redeeming his ticket 
so as to be fair to all concerned. Have 
you any suggestion?” 

“Only one,” replied the Scratch Man, 
“and I’m afraid it wouldn’t work very 
well. But here it is for what it’s worth: 


have two sets of numbers on the ticket, 
one indicating the number of odes, the 
other hours of service. If, when a deli- 
catessen-store keeper had supplied, say, 
two thousand kippered herring, one 
hundred and eighty-nine cheese sand- 
wiches, and thirty-three thousand one 
hundred and eighty soda - crackers, 
punching out the requisite number of 
odes, the beneficiary decided to enter 
plumbing, the number opposite the 
number of odes would represent the 
number of hours’ service necessary to 
square the debt. One hour of service 
for each ode.” 

“There’s only one trouble with 
that,” said the Duffer. “If a man had 
swapped enough odes and such to rep- 
resent years of sustenance, and tried to 
pay off in an equal number of hours of 
service, he would, at the close of his 
natural span of life, still owe the deli- 
catessen-store keeper approximately two 
hundred years.”—F. Gregory Hartwick. 


Defined 
Willie Willis—What’s a “valet,” pa? 
Papa Willis—A valet is a man who 
knows when it is proper for you to wear 
your clothes and when it is safe for him 
to wear them. 








“Hello! old man; giving your son an airing?” 
“No; giving my heir a sunning.” 











PREPAREDNESS 


The Notion Counter 
HEN a woman is appointed chair- 
man of the publicity committee 
the first picture she gets printed is that 
of the chairman of the publicity com- 
mittee. 

I always like to hear people talk 
about themselves. I may hear some- 
thing to their disadvantage. 

The bathroom always knows when 
there is company coming by the sudden 
appearance of the embroidered towels. 

It isn’t work that kills, but worry. 
I have known several men who hardly 
worked at all and yet were worried sick 
all the time that they were doing too 
much for the money. 

The world never likes a half-done 
job, and it doesn’t matter whether it 
is a badly white-washed fence or some 
free verse. 

I know a man who ten years ago 
was a member of a section crew, but he 


isn’t today. They fired him yesterday. 





Querist—I didn't know New Jersey was in the pie belt! 
Baker—lIt ain't. This here pastry is for use in the produc- 
tion of moving picture comedies ! 


PARADE FOR 

Some of our modern preachers 
remind me of a minister I used 
to know named Bray. All I 
remember about him is his name. 

There is no self-consciousness 
so silly as the self-consciousness of 
clothes—it is so easily avoided. 

I reminded a man that he 
owed me money and he said he 
would make a note of it. 

People used to jump out of 
the frying-pan into the fire, but 
now they sell their piano and get 
a pianola. 

A famous moving-picture act- 
ress nobody ever heard of has just 
married a _ celebrated talking- 
machine tenor of whom nobody 
ever heard. 

One difference between a city 
and a village is that in the village 
they cut the grass but in the city 
they mow the lawn. 

People who complain about a 
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German band have Visitor—Of course you tried the Jinrikishas while you 


never heard a _ hired 
girl whistle. 

Perhaps they call a 
baseball crank a fan because 
he circulates hot air. 


Douglas Malloch. 


The Difference 
is \BELLA’S wiles, 

Arts of coquetry, 
Roguish little smiles 

Captivated me. 
Isabella’s bills 

Cause a fearful row. 
Grief my bosom fills. 


We are married now. 


J. E. Middleton. 


Quite a Swell 
“He tries his best to imitate 
the rich.” 
“Really! What does he do?”’ 
“He rides to the movies in 
a jitney.” 


were in Japan, Mrs. New Gilt? 
Mrs. New Gilt—Oh, my woid, yes; aren't they the 
awful tasting things! 


No More Work 
HE SAID, “Oh, I don’t want to work, 
So I'll wed without delay. 
Why should I pound a Remington 
From nine till five each day, 
With just a measly hour for lunch, 
And each Saturday afternoon, 
To shop and take my pleasures in? 
I'll end this slavery soon. 
Let a home and husband set me free, 
To sing—‘Oh, no more work for me.’ 


” 


So she wed and now she doesn’t work. 
Just washes clothes and cooks, 
And dusts and mops and markets too, 
And sews long seams and looks 
After the welfare of five kids. 
Her hours? Oh, six to nine, 
With no time off on holidays, 
To don gay clothes and shine. 
And she’s learned that life won’t let you shirk, 
And you can’t dodge the thing that is 
labeled “‘ work.”” —Oreola W. Haskell. 
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MORE FEMININE LOGIC 


Helen—Why did you cut Mr. Smithers ? 


Eva—My Pekingese doesn’t like him. 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS POLICE AND PRIVACY 


By 


sé F I was a horse with three feet, an old truck with junk, 
or even a second-handed bicycle, I would get more re 
spect by the police on the streets than if I was Christo- 
pher Columbus or George Washington,” bitterly 
remarked Max Markowitz, the skirt manufacturer, who had 
just returned from an out-of-town business trip. 

“All the time you’re kicking!” exclaimed Henry Shapiro, 
Markowitz’s bookkeeper and brother-in-law. “If it ain’t about 
business, it’s about the union; if it ain’t about the union, it’s 
about Minnie and pinocle; and now you come back from Gross 
and Sons in Springfield with a fresh kick about the police. 
What’s the matter, Max? Did a big fat policeman step on your 
corns?” 

“4 policeman step on my corns?” mockingly repeated 
Markowitz. ‘‘How can they do it when there ain’t a 
single policeman on the sidewalk? They’re all busy in the 
middle of the street like a leader from an orchester—mak- 
ing movements like Sousa, when to hurry up and when to 
slow down; when to toin around and when to stop. If you 
ain’t got four feet or four wheels under you, you get so 
much notice like a kadizen in Wall Street.” 

“For what did you want a policeman for anyway?” 
asked Henry. “You went to collect a bill, not to soive a 
summons?” 

“Sure I went to collect a bill,” replied Markowitz. 
“But how should I know where Water Street is where Gross 
and Sons keep their store? If I shouldn’t ask by a police- 
man, by whom then should I ask?” 

‘““Nu, Nu, why didn’t you go over to one of them police- 
men and find out?” inquired Henry. 

“What! Go over in the middle of the street and get 
runned over—Gott soll hiitten—maybe by a Ford yet!” 
angrily demanded Markowitz. “Not me! Not Max Mark- 
owitz! A single man like you what ain’t got no wife, 
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no children, no responsibility and no rating, maybe can take 
chances, but a manufacturer like me—I can’t afford it; I went 
over to a man on the corner by the depot, what had his hat on 
one side of his head and a toothpick on the other side of his 
mouth—a feller what looks like he knows everything, even 
why is preparedness—and ask him polite, ‘Where is Water 
Street?’ ‘Soich me!’ he answered, ‘I am a stranger, friend.’ 
He was very nice and give me the advice to ask a policeman. 
Something new he tells me, like I don’t know it myself! So I 
went by another man what just came out from a corner saloon 
and asked him about Water Street. He didn’t kind of like 
the name and said, ‘Water Street? How should I know?’ 
and walked away with a look that would even kill a cook. 
Then I walked over by a thoid man and he gave the same ad- 





powder to blow him to any old place 
until this war started, and then he got a powder contract. 


Bess 


Um, he wasn’t worth the 











He also was a new 
man in Springfield. It looks like nobody 
lives there except traveling salesmen. 

om... 50 1 had to take my 
life in my hands and 
commenced to walk 
over to the police- 
man in the middle. 
But he holds up his 
hand which in New 
York, on Broadway, 
means stop. So I 
stopped and waited; 
and then he made an- 
other move with his hand, which means 
‘come on’ in New York and I com- 
menced to go over to him. But I tell 
you, Henry, pretty soon you didn’t have 
no brother-in-law. If I wouldn’t jump 
back, quick like from a fire, there would 
be a sign on the door to-day, ‘CLOSED 
ON ACCOUNT OF DEATH OF THE 
FIRM’. So I hollered to him, ‘Please 
tell me where is Water Street,’ and he 
made a move with his hand to the right. 
So I walked that way; and I walked 
and I walked, looking for Water Street, 
and I was so tired like a saleslady after a 
bargain sale—till I came to a cemetery. 
That’s a fine place to look for a 
customer with long past due bills! 
So I see I make a big mistake when 
I walked the way the policeman 
showed me. Now I know he was 
talking to an otomobile or to a horse 
when he moved his hand to the 
right.” 

“Say, Henry, call up Irving Gor- 
don, the lawyer, quick! I forgot 
all about it,’’ continued Markowitz 
suddenly. 

“His wire is busy,” said Henry 
after calling up Central. 

“Busy! Busy! All the time 
busy!” shouted Markowitz. “I 
bet you it’s also on account of the 


vice like the foist. 
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police!” 

“You’re meshuga to-day, Max. 
What’s the police got to do with 
telephones?” maintained Henry. 

“What’s the police got to do 
with telephones?” sarcastically re- 
peated Markowitz. ‘“Ain’t I read 


in the papers that the police are tappen 
the telephones and monkeying with the 
wires all the time; so that a man couldn’t 
even send a couple of kisses to his wife 
without giving them to a policeman foist? 
I tell you, Henry, it’s terrible! There 
ain’t no such thing like private business 
no more. So soon as you even change 
your mind somebody knows it. In the 
old country when you wanted to do 
something, you done it. When you 
wanted to say something, you said it. 
But over here everybody knows even 
what you wear on top and on bottom. If 
you talk with a private wire, a policeman 
listens; if you talk with an apartment- 
house wire, the janitor listens. In the 
country it must be great. Everybody 
lives separate and minds his own busi- 
ness.” 

“Minds his own business?” repeated 
Henry laughing. ‘Go on! When I was 
up in Fallsburgh last summer and I tele- 
phoned to the druggist if he had any 
bittersalts—and like all country drugstores 
he was all out of what you wanted— 
along comes a boy from the farmer next 
door with a little package with bitter- 
salts what his father sent over for me.”’ 


Ossie Lbs ee 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC—DEVELOPING A NEGATIVE 


“How did he know you wanted it?” 
inquired Markowitz in astonishment. 

“He had a party wire,” replied Hen- 
ry. ‘But say, Max, you didn’t tell me 
yet, did you find Gross and Sons’ Store 
in Springfield?” 

“Sure I found them, but not with my 
feet and a policeman, but with a taxicab. 
I told the driver where I wanted to go and 
in ten minutes and a dollar and twenty 
cents, I found out that I better see a 
lawyer about Gross and Sons’ account. 
Charge them up with a dollar and twenty 
cents for the taxi.”’ 

“T think I will charge it up to the po- 
lice,” laughed Henry, as he turned to 
answer the telephone. 


Anyhow 
OU’RE not a very handsome beau, 
Your brain’s not over brisk, 

You're not ambitious—that I know— 

In fact you’re quite a risk; 
You've often made me shed a tear, 

And vexed me sorely too 
I don’t know why I love you, dear— 

But anyhow—I do! 


Your jobs are always on the wing, 
Your schemes up in the air, 
But we’ve enough to buy a ring, 
So, pshaw! What do I care? 
We'll live on cheese with kisses near, 
(Such sweets are always new) 
I don’t know why I love you, dear— 
But anyhow—I do! 


I'll tramp across the unknown trail 
And work in stranger-lands, 

I'll bare my forehead to the gale 
If you will hold my hands; 

For I’ve a feeling, you’re for me— 
But honest—entre-nous- 

That’s not enough to love you, dear— 
But anyhow—I do!—Jane Burr. 


Historical Item 

Believing he had reached India, 
Columbus called the inhabitants 
of the island “Indians.” 

“But we are not 
they objected. 

“Oh, well,” he nonchalantly 
replied, “people who see you in 
moving pictures will not know the 
difference.” 


Indians!” 
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that doesn’t mean me. 


A FUTILE DOCTRINE 
HE presuming friend who is constantly reminding us that 
we should practice what we preach is truly the worst of 
the many bromidic bores that waste our time and vex our sen- 
sibilities. Those who have closely scruti- 


A nized the history of man say that they can 
ANS find no record of an age in which either in- 
\\ a> dividuals or nations ever made any pre- 
N 4 tense of practicing what they preached. 


And those who talk of the future with 
Sei familiarity are plainly skeptical as to the 
ce 49) immediate or remote possibility of such an 


: . age. 
4.» It is hardly fair to expect a being en- 


dowed with an awful complication of brute 
instinct, maudlin morality, and golden visions to do that which 
he advises ought to be done. Man is made of a very common 
sort of clay, we must remember, and most of his morality has 
been grafted on of comparatively recent years. His ethical 
ideals have not as yet sunk very deep into his blood. A few of 
them are uncomfortably crowded into the very top of his cere- 
brum, and the others—a working majority—cling frantically 
to the tip of his tongue. Unfortunately, when an occasion 
for aggressive action arises they don’t get a chance to function 
until the damage has been done. 

Wouldn’t it be a funny world if we should line up in front 
of our own advice, and turn on the current? We’d suddenly 
grow so goody-good that we’d forget to evolute. Those people 
whom we really enjoy would shun us as a plague and we’d 
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He—What! a glass of milk and a piece of toast is all I get for my lunch? ©She—You know that the doctor has put me on a diet. He—Yes; but 


She—Do you mean to say you would have the heart to eat a meal while I’m on a diet ? 


shun them as a duty. And there is great danger too that we 
might get sadly out of line with the Great Scheme of Things, 
for the periscopes that we stick up into the atmosphere of 
what is eternally best for us are twisted and poorly focussed. 
Perhaps, after all, it’s a good thing that the cards are 
stacked against us so that we cannot practice what we preach. 
Some of the best things that the Almighty is working out down 
here would be dropped immediately and forever forgotten. 


—H.W. Dee. 


Hot Stuff 
“Good Sunday yarn this,” declared the exchange reader. 
“Parson doubts that Jonah lived three days in whale’s belly.” 
“Great!” agreed the Sunday editor. “Interview Jonah 
and get a photo of the whale.”’ 


« 
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“Hi, Towse! how'd you like to hide him, a bone at a time?” 











ascends. It costs far more to-day to buy a suit of clothes, 

a hat, a pie, a doodad or a furbelow, than such things 
cost a yearago. If things were balanced right and square, this 
fact would cause you no despair, for you’d be earning vastly 
more than in the easy days of yore. 

But if you seek your boss and say, “I cannot live upon my 
pay; my children cry for bread and cake—increase my pay, 
for heaven’s sake,” the boss will hear your mournful whine, 
and spring the “ Nothing Doing”’ sign. 

“Oddsfish,” he'll say, “trade is so punk, that we are need- 
ing every plunk; I cannot raise your pay, young gent, but I will 
cut it ten per cent., and if you do not like that plan, just pull 
your freight, my little man.” 

The landlord comes, with fell intent, and says, “T’ll have 
to raise the rent. The cost of vines and figtrees soars, there is 
a dearth of cottage doors; the price of rooftrees is so high it 
fairly grates against the sky. So I must ask five dollars more 


IFE is a complex thing, my friends; the price of everything 


than you have paid for rent before.” 

What can you do in such a case? You cannot find a cheaper 
place, for mortal landlords are the same, and always play the 
same old game. 

If things were regulated right, and justice always was in 
sight, you to the landlord might repair, and say, “‘Old scout, 
I think it fair to cut the rent on that old house, that I infest 
with my good spouse. So I will pay five dollars less—and you'll 
agree to that, I guess?” 

Alas, you cannot work that scheme; the landlord for the 
cops would scream, and they would come and knock you down, 
and blithely run you out of town. 

Life’s problems face us day by day, and turn our raven 
whiskers gray, and oft it seems that man is born to have some 
fellow hurt his corn; yet grief can’t evermore endure; a good 
time’s coming, boys, I’m sure. 


HIS DISCOVERY 
é¢T F I do say it myself, I was right smart of a speaker when I 
was a kid!’’ modestly confessed Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. ‘ Many’s the time, at school of a Friday after- 
noon, that I’ve stepped forth on the nostrum and recited 
‘The Boy Stood on the Burning Deck,’ or ‘Woman, Spare 
that Tree!’ and such as that 4 
“Shucks, Gap!” broke in the store-keeper, who had been 
listening; “that there word hain’t ‘woman’; it’s ‘woodman.’”’ 
“Well, that’s devilish funny!” returned Mr. Johnson. 
“T betcha I’ve recited that piece fifty times, in round numbers, 
and this is the first I’ve ever heard of that. You must be 
sorter mistaken, hain’t you, Gabe?” 


YET SHE UNDERSTOOD 
664 7OU MUST have seen,” he stammered. ‘How can I tell you, 
Dear? 
It must seem rather sudden—I’ve known you—yet I fear— 
Believe me, Darling, no one can ever be the same!— 
How could I really know, Love, until the feeling came? 


“Perhaps I should not tell you—how strange it all must seem! 
I'll try to make you happy—I hardly dare to dream— 

Oh, could you then, my Precious!—my soul with joy to bless 
She must have guessed some meaning, for she shyly murmured, “Yes.” 


—Tudor Jenks. 


? 


THE PARADOX 
NE of the prettiest as well as one of the most useful things 
in the world is the paradox. It is a rule and an exception- 
to-the-rule combined. One does not go far without the other. 

Take the modesty of woman, her sweet disposition for re- 
tirement, her innate impulse never to be conspicuous—these 
characteristics have become proverbial. Then look at the 
clothes she wears! If they are not intended to be seen, to be 
looked at, to be stared at, just what are they for? They cer- 
tainly are conspicuous, and they do not cover the lady any too 
thoroughly, either! 

Another daily paradox is that sign at street crossings. Of 
course when it says “STOP” we may obey; but when it says 
“GO” we suppose that GO we must, only too often to find 
ourselves trying to step under the wheels of one, two, or three 
able-bodied autos that are scurrying round the corner to block 
the way in front of us. 

There was once a country judge whose breadth of view was 
the admiration of his community. He employed a manner of 
mind that was classical in its monotony. When his opinion was 
asked, professionally, casually, or otherwise, he would reply 
like this: “Yes and no. That can be done, to be sure; it ought 
to be done; it is just the right thing to do. But then, again, on 
the other hand, it might make trouble, and there is a good deal 
to be said for the other side.” 

Needless to say, this Just-and-Unjust Judge had a big fol- 
lowing and popularity, all on account of his knowing how to 
utilize the paradox to its fullest extent.—Arthur B. Trench. 





Lady—Y our little brother don’t seem to talk much. 
Sister—Oh, it’s all in getting him started. Swear for the lady, Oscar. 
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There 
are people who object to the manner in which we beautify our shores. They are a 
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hey ar? almost invariably those who could accomplish least if the task were left to them 











AT THE 


Helen—Myrtilla keeps up golf, although her score is increasing every week. 


Justice 

_ ELL, I'll tell you, gents,” said Mr. 

Gap Johnson, who was serving on 
a jury at Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “I kain’t 
presizely see hoW the prisoner could have 
burnt the barn on the night in ques- 
tion, bein’ as he ’pears to have been in 
jail at Tumlinville at the time. But, 
as somebody has been pizonin’ my dogs, 
and he looks like that sort of a cuss, for 
my part I find him guilty.” 


Fisherman's Luck 
Jones—How are they biting to-day? 
Green—On the neck and legs mostly. 


He Shud Shudder 

“The owl I hate to listen to,” 
Sighed poor Professor Quibblegloom; 
‘I shudder when it cries ‘To-who’ 
Instead of calling out ‘To-whom.’ 


” 


Something Short 
Wifie—I just can’t find words to 
describe my new bathing suit. 
Hubby—Then why not try some 


abbreviations? 


What They Said 
“Her husband is a sporting editor.” 
He \In one? Lucky dog! 


She ‘voice )—Poor thing! 





UPPER MONTCLAIR COUNTRY CLUB 


Helena—But Myrtilla is reducing at the same rate! 


Near-Wisdom 
slag a small boy, life seems to be one 
darned don’t after another. 

Some folks only agree to bury the 
hatchet because they prefer to use the 
hammer. 

Genius is the ability to observe con- 
sciously what everybody observes uncon- 
S¢ iously. 


A Natural Mistake 
The confused lady shopper—Beg_ par- 
don, sir, but are you a floor-walker? 
The muddled man shopper—Where else 
would I walk? Do I look like a fly? 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
HERE’S just one thing 
worse than not to have 
your dreams come true 
that’s to have the dreams. 

I’ve got something lately; 
I don’t know whether it’s faith 
or laziness. It’s without 
works, whichever. 

War is not what it used to 
be when they went at it with 
a club and a slingshot. 

The Model-Actress says 
the native Hawaiian dress used 
to be a wreath, but the U. S. 
has made ’em add a revenue 
stamp.—Lynette Freemire. 





Not for Man 
HEY MIGHT be large or 
small, round or flat, high 




















or low, or they might repre- 
sent angles, any or all geo- 
metrical figures, in fact. They 

night have sharp points or 
dulled points; they might go 
upwards or downwards, or upwards one way and downwards 
the other. They might be constructed to appear as utility 
articles, compact and taut, or they might offer the impression 
of uselessness and be quite limp. 

Color might be affected in their contrivance, and every 
shade of color invented by man had already been utilized. And 
yet the market never overflowed. Always on hand were freshly 
made clean ones. On hand, also, were the old ones, bedraggled 
and dingy. On some vines had become a fixture. Others were 
overrun with weeds and wild flowers. Wheat was seen to bloom 
on some. Some were barren as a rock. Some were tied up with 
cords; others were fastened to their places by rubber straps. 

While always popular, and while store after store continued 
to offer them for sale, no man had one. Had he attempted to 
buy one for his own use he would have been subjected to both 
scorn and ridicule. I refer to women’s hats!—G. Vere Tyler. 


the justly execrated fly 


Vad) Vhanees 





Belle—Oh, di mi! My husband can’t keep a dollar in his pockets—slams it 
right into a bank, as though a wife had no rights whatever. 


That boy of yours who’s so keen to swat 


May some day be busy swatting enemy flying craft 
for his Uncle Sam 


BIGGER GAME 


Constructing a Heroine 
OPULI, the great novelist, fortified by his morning cup of 
chicory and a nearly fresh storage egg, sat down at his 
typewriter and began to compose a story. 

“Petunia arose and stretched herself,” he wrote and then 
stopped to decide what garments she should stretch herself in. 
A pink pussy willow taffeta negligée with a boudoir cap trimmed 

ein rosebuds sounded alluring, as did apricot charmeuse veiled 
in shadow lace. He chose the pink as that is universally becom- 
ing to brunettes and anyone named Petunia just naturally had 
to be a brunette. 

Concerning a street costume, flesh-colored broadcloth, boot- 
top length, shoes and stockings to match and one of the new 
high crowned hats would do nicely. 

Next the relative merits of an electric coupe or a gasoline 
runabout for her conveyance had to be pondered, and whether 

she lived in an American basement house or an 
apartment hotel. 

Her father of course belonged to the haughty 
aristocracy who achieved their money before the 
war of 1914, and consequently looked with scorn at 
the munition-made young men, seeking her hand. 

Perhaps it might be well to have the hero a 
—acc poor and struggling railroad president, and let his 

'“s troubles with the Interstate Commerce Commission 
lend a note of pathos to the tale. 

Suddenly a distressing thought occurred to Pop- 
uli. He saw it was absolutely necessary to arrange 
some little thing for Petunia herself to do after she 
“*Arose and stretched herself.”—Autle B. Burton. 


Censored 

Customer —Can you give me another pair of 
shoes like these I am wearing? 

Shoe clerk—Certainly, Madam. How are these? 

Customer—Why, those are high shoes, and these 
I have on are low! 

Shoe clerk—Yes, madam, but the style calls for 
high ones at present. 
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**Les gants que je vous ai achetés l'autre jour, vous 
m'aviez assuré qu'ils me feraient deux ans.” 

“Eh bien?” 

** Je les ai perdus!” 

“The gloves which I bought from you the 
other day—you assured me that they would 
last two years!” 

“Well?” 

““Well—I’ve lost them!’’—Le Rire (Paris). 


Variety 

Kellnerin (aus dem Dunklen in’s Helle tretend) 
“Wie kénnen Sie sich unterstehen, mich zu kissen? 
Sie sind ja garnicht der Feldgraue .. ."’ 

Soldat: ‘Was schadet’s, Kleine!—Im Dunklen sind 
alle Soldaten feldgrau!"’ 

Waitress (stepping into the light from the 
dark)—How dare you kiss me! You’re not 
the soldier in field gray. I-—— 

Soldier—What’s the difference, dearie? Not Poetic Feet 
In the dark all soldiers are gray!””—Fliegende Dealer 

. = ( 
Blaetter (Munich). 





Well, sir, of course you must take 
the ’oss or leave ‘im. There ’e is, with all 
‘is imperfections on ’is ’ead, as the poet 
says. 

Prospective customer—Ah, your friend the 
poet can’t have looked at his legs.—Punch 
(London). 








No Concealment 


“ 


He—Extraordinary difference a uniform Last night at mess, the Colonel left the 


makes. table because a man told a story he didn’t 
She—Oh, I don’t know, Samuel. I could approve of.”’ 
pick you out anywhere.—Passing Show *“You don’t say so! What was the story?” 


(London). —London Opinion. 



































“Tady mate divnou modu! To jsou ty zensk« 
cislovany?” 

“*I ne; to ma kazda notarsky overenou cenu, jakou 
zaplatila za klobouk.” 

“You have funny styles here! Do you 
number the women?” 

“Oh no; each of them has the price paid 
for her hat, certified by the notary.”— 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 





Recruiting Station in the Art Museum 


Major (vor den antiken Plastiken): “Haben Si 
den Figuren die Arme abgeschlagen?"’ 

““Nein, Herr Major, das muss die Kompagnie vor 
uns gewesen sein!" 

Major (in the antique room)—Did you 
break the arms off of those figures? 

No, sir, it must have been the company 
stationed here before us.—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 














XUM 





Pigment is Nature’s 
Protection from Sunlight 











Pigmented glass is Schlitz’s protection from 
the damaging effects of the sun. 


The ultra violet rays of light impair the 
nutritive value of beer in light bottles, but 
not in Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 


The Brown Bottle 
Protects Schlitz Beer 


That’s why it tastes so good —and why it 
is superior to beer in light bottles. 

















Drink 


e Order a Case Today 
Si plelp in Brown Bottles 
See that crown is branded “‘Schlitz’? 
The Beer 


111-Mag. 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 
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= Curbside Comments , 

= = By OREOLA W. HASKELL W 

= = P Ol 

= = Extracts from The Antiquary 

» 3 A Weekly Journal Edited and Published by Real Ladies and W 

= af Female Pollution in the Pool of Politics eee Sl 

E y Ou = Dear Editress—The last cover of your noble magazine was too sweet fo; A 
- | anything. To depict the Suff as a brazen yellow Tulip, while the Anti x ; 


5 a pale, pink Rose shed its petals fragilely and fragrantly at the Feet of May H 
a (a sturdy Bush with thick leafage symbolically and beautifully conveying 
’ the idea of whiskers), what could be more caustic and more clever? Dp SI 

i i ,.otorists e you get all your lovely ideas from your mind or have you other resources? t 
How grand it is to report another victory for the great Army of the Op- . 

posers to which we belong. To think that the men of Virginia have been 
courageous enough to vote 48 to 46 against granting to the girls of the state 
an equal right with the boys to attending the University of Virginia is to 
take heart and realize that all is not yet lost. With what a thrill one reads 


. e : T 

Here 1S an article : | of the masterly arguments hurled against co-education and higher female : 
A 

T 

: 


ML TITHE 


= _| education by our staunch friend, Mr. Hugh White. It is so true that “the 
- : | education of women in proximity to men would have a coarsening effect 
t h a ft 1 S cl O S e t O = | onthe women.” To preserve the refinement and purity of women generally 
- | we must keep them away from men. Of course they are obliged to marn 
: men and to have them as brothers and fathers and sometimes as friends, but 
k This Is Bad Enough. They may even have the Brutes as ministers and 

y O u r p O . e C _ physicians. as lawyers, as dentists, as servants, and have business dealings 
with them as merchants, but to study with them in public merely chaperoned | 
z 66 by a few middle-aged and elderly professors is infinitely demoralizing and 
book. In (,aS0- degrading. Oft have I met graduates from co-educational institutions— h 
females who, however womanly, had a subtle look that branded them for 
what they were, and dark have been my thoughts as to how they made up 
lene 7 The Po ular in private for looking hypocritically feminine in public. Smoking, swearing, 
* p drinking—may these not be the habits they contracted by studying Latin . 
and Higher Mathematics in the presence of men? For do we not all know 
99 Pm, that it is in the classroom of our colleges that our boys display all their 
M ystery Kd War villainous vices? Are not our college campuses scenes of hideous roystering? 
4 And tho’ we might keep the girls safely guarded by matrons in separate and " 
distant dormitories they still would breathe the same atmosphere for stated 
M O t t Wo O | | e Vy times daily as the male students and certainly be inoculated with the Bacil- 
lus of Badness. All hai! to the Solons of Virginia, who have opposed the 
Squashing of Female Refinement. In that brave State at least, young men 
h . and women will continue to meet and get acquainted in heated and scented R 

tell ss many t 1 ngs ballrooms, listening to the strains of seductive music, and dancing the latest 
modern writhings. It is glorious to realize how much more wholesome, 
natural and uplifting this is to the human race than to have them listen 
you should know together to Scientific Explanations of our Mighty Universe or Readings h 
from our Best Poets. We are looking to you, Dear Editress, for a rousing f 
editorial on “Virginia Girlhood Miraculously Saved from Classroom 


“ ” DT Pieceieeies® Whe ate Ries wk aeehies ai 
about your gas Look = Coarseness. Your admiring and constant reader, ~. n 


Justa SILLY. p 


for this interesting article | ; 
5 Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


in the July Sth issue of By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


When the Glamour Fled 
¢¢Q@OMETIMES woman suffrage does not appeal to me,” writes a0 
American woman living in a Canadian city. “For instance, 
at er a 
women have limited municipal suffrage here and I know that my launaress 


e 5" -_ took a bribe for voting for the most awful yellow dog candidate for 
mayor, and he was elected too. I suppose she considered it an easier Wa) 

= | to earn money than washing.” 
: If vote selling is the latest profession open to women it compares VEeTy 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY favorably from the point of morals with the so-called “oles 
6s Wes tab deen Ties Fok Cow — | profession followed by women,” the name of which is not mentioned 
=— | in polite society. 

Let us admit that the tired laundress decided to ease the mn 
It} - 


am «< «© 


Cn 





on the muscles of her back by shifting it off on to her conscience. 
it, then, established that women ought not to vote? Not at all. 
is only proved, as Samuel Crothers said about the English militants, that 

some women are as foolish (and as venal) as some men. i 
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The Summer Girl 
HE breezes swirl, the breakers purl, 
The gulls salute the summer girl. 
Fair Imogene, sun kissed and clean 
And lithe and heavenly seventeen. 
Within your eyes, sweet challenge lies, 
Oh, summer bird of paradise. 


With shimmery sheen the waters green, 
Slip splashing on the sandy scene, 

As down the beach the sandaled peach 
Steps clear of where the breakers reach; 
And high and dry for every eye 

Her fluttering summer silks go by. 


She stops to preen her plumage lean, 

This gauze-clad, beachy peacherine, 

While every heart mounts with a start, 

As urchins toward an apple cart. 

And fish eyes shine with rapture fine, 

And hearts are fluttering ’neath the brine. 


That sunshade blue; those eyes of you; 
Those red lips damp with honey dew; 
Those silks that fling their folds and cling 
About your bosom, fluttering— 

Those curves set free a surge in me 

As moon tides lure the maddened sea. 


—Charles Leroy Edson. 


Quips and Cranks 
EFINITION No. 1234567: A 
pessimist is a man who has lived all 
his life with an optimist. 

I know a man who won’t work on the 
Sabbath for fear his immortal soul might 
be damaged; but he wants his Sunday 
dinner hot and served promptly. 

There are nine-and-sixty ways of 
constructing tribal lays, and every single 
one of them appeared in this morning’s 
mail. 

Antiseptics have done a lot of good, 
but not nearly so much as antiskeptics. 


There is a man in our town; we think he’s 
wondrous wise, 
Because he wears a pair of shell-rimmed 


glasses on his eyes 


Janitors being what they are, it is 
hard to keep up a front, even a seventh 
floor front. 

I have become a militarist since the 
man in the next flat took up the saxo- 
phone. 

“What has become of last year’s 
snow?”’ Some of it’s still in our street. 

—F. Gregory Hartwick. 


A Bargain 
“A penny for your thoughts! 
“Tl take it! Hurrah!—I knew all the 
time that this moving picture scenario 
would sell sooner or later, in spite of the 
fact that every director to whom it was 
submitted declared it worthless.” 


” 


The Guaranty 
“Look here, you guaranteed this tire 
for 3,500 miles and it’s run unly 2,500. 
What are you going to do about it?” 
_“How would you like to buy another 
tire?” 


—_—_——— 





A Sherbet is made tasty and de enene by using Abou» 


Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. instamps. ¢ 


tt & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 








Cory s4sm by 
B.V.D. Is The National Cooler-Off 


ET B.V. D. teach you the fine art of ‘“Take-It- 
Easy.’ It helps you get the most fun out of 
your holiday. It makes a business of coolness 

and brings coolness into business. It eases the 
stifling discomfort of a hot day and lessens the fa 
of a close evening. It’s the National Cooler-Off. 


Loose fitting, light woven B.V.D. 
Underwear starts with the best 
possible fabrics (specially woven 
and tested), continues with the 
best possible workmanship 
(carefully inspected and re- 
inspected), and ends with com- 
plete comfort (fullness of cut, 
balance of drape, correctness of 
fit, durability in wash and wear). 





If it hasn't | MADE FOR THE 7 It isn't 
This Red IB V D,| } B.V.D. 
Woven Label E ST RETAIL TRADE Underwear 











(Trade Mart Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. and Foreign Countries) 


B.V.D. Closed Crotch B.V.D. Coat Cut Under- 
Union Suits (Pat. shirts and Knee Length 
U. S. A.) $1.00 and Drawers, 50c. and 
upward the Suit. upward the Garment. 


The B.V.D. Company, New York. 












iE he RAN AGNES N28 A 
TOUR NEW ENGLAND | 
- Automobile parties contemplating this tour can secure a most complete 

mm ee e e ° 

~ itinerary of all the historical points and pleasure resorts of old New 

+ England, the most popular scenic motorway in America, by sending 3c 


oj 


in stamps to the 


BANCROFT HOTEL 


WORCESTER, MASS. 
CHARLES S. AVERILL, President and Managing Director 
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uebec 


| iy this unique pleasure trip, every hour has its 
revelation of beauty, grandeur and historic in- 
terest—the fairylike Thousand Islands, the thrilling 
descent of the marvelous rapids, the great cities of 
Montreal and famousold Quebec, 
the stupendous Capes “Trinity” 
and “Eternity” on the Saguenay 
River and then the broad expanse of 
the mighty St. Lawrence rolling on- 
ward to the sea. 

Send 6c postage forillustrated booklet, 
map and guide, to John F. Pierce, As- 
sistant Passenger Traffic Manager, 141 
R. & O. Bldg., Montreal, Canada, 














Dip baby’s dainty bonnet 
of lace and ruffles in Carbona and it will 
come out as fresh as when new. 


Carbona cannot explode. 


15¢ 25c¢ 50c $1 At all druggists. 








“BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 
Bathhouse in wood veneer with 
swinging door and brass fastener; 
size 5x8 Inches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “all win- 
ners!” Many Comics. Catalog 
alone 10c. Stamps accepted. 


CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Look and Wear 


ANE E SAA) PM tie Diamonds 


Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
queurwhicedbendoad and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five 
— ears. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Whitejor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 
_______} 


WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money. Randolph & Co 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 120, Washington, D. C. 

















PERSONAL 


Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, 
Canada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send- 
ing to the United States is TEN YEARS OLD. 























““What you said about Jack isn’t worth 
repeating.” 
“Tt’s young yet; give it time!” —Record. 


Just Among the Brows— Wavup—I 
notice that Dashemoff, the great Russian, 
has been taken sick suddenly. I wonder 
what they call it? 

Highguy—A stroke of genius, I suppose. 

Cha parral. 


How He Got It—‘ How did Chumley 
get all his money?” 

“By drawing straws.” 

* What—gambling?”’ 

“No, he used to do illustrating for a hat 
company.” —Sun-Dial. 


Converted—“ Do you know Binks?” 

“Know him? Why only the other night 
I found I was a distant connection of his.” 

“How close?” 

“Oh, 150 miles or so. He called me from 
Boston, y’know.”—Pur ple Cow. 


Mythology—W ish—I heard to-day that 
Minerva sprang from the head of Jove. 

Wash—Yeh, sort of an extract from the 
bean, as it were.—lV idow. 


Aw, Be Reasonable!—Fond father— 
I'll send you through college on one condi- 
tion, and that is 

Dootiful daughter—Aw, gee, no, pa! 
Minnie wrote she got three in one semester. 
Be liberal!—Cha parral. 


A “Rented” Suit— Sig (at the prom)— 
Gosh, I just discovered a patch in these 
pants. 

Delt—Cheer up. Just think how you 
would feel if there were no patch there.— 
Sun-Dial. 

That’s No Answer—7/ie wren—Is my 
hair mussed? 
The robin 

Cow. 


How do you want it?—Purple 


Mercenary—Rhine—Vy iss der Kaiser 
marching for India ? 
Wein—Sh! He vants der Hindu-Kush.— 


Chaparral. 


Just Naturally—Doctor—Well, and how 
did you find yourself this morning? 

Patient—Oh, I just opened my eyes and 
there I was.—Purple Cow. 





Film Fun 


The Magazine of the 


Happy Side of 
the Movies 

















The making of a movie is almost as full 
of romance and adventure as the finished 
film itself. 


There’s many a laugh and prank that 
happens ‘‘off-stage”’ that never reaches the 
sereen. 


If you would like to have the big motion 
picture performers tell you some of these 
incidents in anecdote and interview they 
will doit for you each monthinFJLM FUN, 


You will enjoy the play more when you 
see it on the sereen if you know the “inside” 
of its production and get acquainted with 
its heroes and heroines. 


You can meet your favorites infor- 
mally in the columns of FILM FUN. 
Besides their chatty stories and the strik- 
ing pictures of the new features soon to be 
released you’ll find the magazine full of 
laughter and fun all its owi. 


Tear off the coupon and send it in. 


Ten cents a copy—$1.00 
a year or 25 cents for 
a three months’ ‘‘get ac- 
quainted” subscription. 


Film Fun 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Published by the Leslie-Judge Co. 














J 7-8 


FILM FUN, 
225 Sth Avenue, 
New York. 


Enclosed find (25c) ($1.00) for which please send 
me FILM FUN for (3 mos.) (1 year). 
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— | Passing the Mustard 


Three Artistic Liars of Utica 
Three liars there were of Utica, 
Artistic as one might wish. 
They'd talk all night, they’d talk all day, 
And all you could hear was “fish.” 
Each one of them toted the iron cross 
Descended from good old Ike. 
*Twas a day ill spent when they failed to toss 
— A tale of the trout or pike. 


Twas an early morn in the month of May 
When they hopped aboard the train 

That carried them swiftly Remsen way 
To the fishing grounds again. 

They chortled of this, they chortled of that, 
As fishermen always chort; 

And never an eyelash did one bat 
At the other liars’ retort. 





Friend Perkins’ store at the Corners waits, 
As it has for many an age, 

With the welcome totem upon its gates 
For the savant and the sage. 

Sweet haven of rest for the multitude 
Swearing by book of flies. 

> From pillar to post it is imbued 

With the fragrancy of lies. 

. . . 66 . e e $9 
J The hours they drift on the wings of time Drink more liquids, say 
In this fishermen’s paradise, 


While e’er and anon you list to the chime the scientists 


SF the pestle comming ice. Budweiser supplies this need. What there is in Budweiser be- 












































1 nae place for 9 mains — — sides Nature’s own pure water is practically all of food or tonic 
I This haven of pure delight; — value—no waste matter, no bacteria, nothing harmful. What 
‘ ’Twould crack his brain, the lies there spun there is in the average city water besides water is harmful— 
. When the tansy bed was right. TZ bacteria, ammonia, chlorine, waste matter. 
With fortitude they held the post wv)’; Read this table and compare: 
Until the air turned blue. : ie Siccaen 
” Then sighed friend Perkins, the joyous host: Aaa \S, _ Contonte | Budweiser ___City Water 
“The last down train is due.” o Nutritious Batooct 5.5% “none 
n Some nice long green passed o’er the bar See Mineral Substances 0.2% 0.016% 
se Adroit as one might wish, Alcohol “3.75% eg 
y And each old liar without a jar — en emma ; 
"teed ; “onay Aas i | 0.00008 % 
f Took a basket of fine fish. Free Ammonia —| = ——— 
_Albuminoid Ammonia | none — | _———si0.00007 %_— 
; The trolley cars had gone to bed Resinetn iain 2600 per cu. cm. 
h When they reached old Pent Up sweet; | Wieate Bheeter | onda 0.0172 % 
so they pussyfoot it home instead * These figures represent averages from Municipal Water 
In the middle of the street. Department Reports for 12 large American cities. 
‘ Ah! the lies they reeled next day—ahem! 


Believe me, they were great, 


I can avouch—lI was one of them, 
e 
f I am sorry to relate. 
—Horace Seymour Keller, in New York Sun. 


Very Polished—“ Mr. Sinnick is very Bottled at the Brewery 


polished, isn’t he?” 
“Very! Everything he says reflects 
‘ian cae” ~ techn die. nee a ANHEUSER-BUSCH, ST. LOUIS. 


Partly Successful—Maisie—Has he 
captured her affections yet? 

Arthur—Some of them! But they keep 
getting away from his concentration camp! 
—Chicago News. 


























Powerful—Miss Howler—Did my voice 
fill the drawing-room? CAPE MAY New Jersey 
Mr. Rood—No; it filled the refreshment 
= room and the conservatory.—Boston Tran- Ostend—Trouville—Deauville all in one Smartest of American Beaches 
script. 
Psychology of Food—“ Very few men C d \ PE M A Y H ‘ I E L 
— successful chafing-dish cooks. New modern fireproof resort Hotel, facing directly on the ocean. Every comfort. Finest bathing beach 
No,” commented Mr. Growcher. “ You in the world. Deep sea and inland fishing, sailing, motor boating; good auto roads; golf, tennis; direct 
haven’t any hesitation about telling a train service. 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER C. A. WOOD, — 
x oe an 5 . a Booking Office, Hotel Warrington 161 Madison Ave., N. Y. Tel. 2770 Murray Hill 
Its purity has made it famous 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT.) 


















THE FINEST SUMMER CRUISE 
ON THE ATLANTIC SEABOARD 


12 DAY verinerncrss QOS 


equal in interest, novelty, and healthfulness to a Euro- 
pean cruise. Visiting HALIFAX, Nova Scotia, the 
land of Evangeline, and ST. JOHNS, Newfoundland, 


the Norway of America, via the 


Red Cross Line 


New tousist steamships, STEPHANO and FLORIZEL, fitted with every 
convenience and safety device. Cost of trip includes every essential 
} expense. 7 days atsea and Sin port. Splendid cuisine, orchestra, sea 
sports. Ship is your hotel for the entire trip. Reduced Rates for Superior 
Accommodations, Sept. and Oct. Write today for illustrated Booklet 17. 


BOWRING & COMPANY 17 Battery Pl., New York 


15 Days’ Free Trial 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15 Days’ 
Free 


Trial 


How happy and grateful the woman or girl 
who becomes the proud possessor of a Piedm ont Southern 

Ked Cedar Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs > 

for Wonderfully usefub and economical. A Pledmont pro- 

tects furs, woolens and plames from moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Shipped on 15 days’ free trial Direct from factory at new reduced 
prices Write for 64-page catalog Postpaid free Write tgtay 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST 00. Dept. 8S STATESVILLE, WN, 0. 


ffers YOU Success 


in business as well as politics today. Law- 
trained men earned $3,000 to $10,000 yearly, 


Opportunities Open 


Big firms now put lawyers on their regular pay- 
s 































& eve fi time Lb? our claplified method 
ourse written in in langu: unive raity 
rofessors. ane OMe AN EL “fh We guarantee 
> — erac ae free on all subjects required 
examination until successful. Com mag 
aking by Dr Fred’ k B. Robinson, Prof. of Public Sp. ng 
Eiftews Bit of ew York, and bic, 14 volume law library furnished ‘REE. itd 
ow cost and easy terms. Write for remarkable offer and book 
ai we nt free. 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 732-F 


Chicago, Il. 


EPAGES Ss 





GLUE io 


BEST BY EVERY TEST 


SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen's Foot»Ease, the antiseptic powder to be shaken into 
the shoes and used in the foot-bath. It relieves painful, 
swollen, smarting feet and instantly takes the sting out of 
corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of 
P the age. Allen’s Foot+Ease is a certain relief for sweating, 
callous and hot, tired, aching feet. Sold by Druggists every 
where, 25c. Always use it to Break in new shoes. Trial pack 


age FREE. Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


ray as You Wish 
wn — for send x00? Saye. it you can ts toll 1 


om a real Gemene sen % et our ex 
ste but 1-30th a . Ifyou Soalte to keep 
pay only a few conte amonth. Write for catalog. 


Genuine Lachnite Gems 


Ee their dazzling fire forever, gold. 
Su 











Bet in soli 
t’by world renowned diamond eutters. Will stand 
bod acid tests, All kinds of lower at stones: 
prices. a4 payments. le 
i : B24] 
will send you all newspaper clip- 


R pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any — t on which you may want to be 
“up-to-date.” Every news aper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE. 106-110 Seventh Ave.. N. Y. 


BE AN ARTIST 


Make Money Drawing Comie Pictures. Let the Word's famous | 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head 
Get the Zim Book—it'’s chuck full of valuable suggestions 
Price $1.00 postpaid Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Money back if book returned in ten days. Address 


ZIM BOOK, Desk 7-8, Brunswick Building, New York 
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man what you think of a so-called Welsh 
if a good-looking woman 
cooked it, you’d eat it and want more than 


rabbit. But 


your share.”—Washington Star. 


Silence Is Golden—‘Have you any- 
thing to say why sentence should not be 


passed on you?” asked the judge. 

““Not a word. I made speeches the last 
three times I was convicted and they didn’t 
seem to do me any good,” replied the pris- 
oner.—Detroit Free Press. 


Fifty-fifty —A woman who had some 
knowledge of baseball took a friend to a 
championship contest. 

“Isn’t that fine?” said the first. 
have a man on every base.”’ 

“Why, that’s nothing,” said the friend, 
“so have they.”—Everybody’s. 


“We 


Lucky—“ My butler left me without any 
warning.” 

“You got off easy. Mine left me without 
any spoons.” —Baltimore American. 


Really Worth While 
rhe wireless telegraph is fine, 
Let all the poets harp it; 
But wouldn’t it be just divine 
To have a beatless carpet? 
Youngstown Telegram. 


A beatless carpet would be great, 
In fact you’ve made a dandy wish, 
But wouldn’t it be just divine, 
To really find a boneless fish? 
Geneva Free Press-Times. 


No doubt these blessings would be fine 
And greatly swell the nation’s bliss, 
But scientists of late opine 
That what we need’s a germless kiss. 
Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


A germless kiss! Sans care or woe. 
We'll osculate, and not be ill. 

But ‘long about the first I know 
I’d rather have a payless bill. 


His Ace—‘“She trumped his ace.” 

“Did he say anything?” 

“He couldn’t have said more if he had 
been married to her.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Talked Too Much—‘So you’re home 
at last,” said the farmer as his wife drove in 
the yard. 

“Oh, yes,” replied the wife. 

“Horse looks tired. Did you speak to him?” 

“Oh, yes, I talked to him all the way 
home.” 

“Well, I’m afraid you’ve overdone it.”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Millionaire’s Sport 
Fresh eggs and real honey 
Possess a deal of charm; 
If I had rafts of money 
I'd operate a farm. 

Kansas City Journal. 
Fine!—F/ubdub—How are the !ife-pre- 
servers on this boat? 

Guzzler—Fine. I've just had _ three— 
as good as I ever drank.—Topeka Journal. 


The Fitting Sort—“ My glover told me 
that he has twins.” 

“Most appropriate. 
Baltimore American. 


A pair of kids.”— 


Permanent Address............ 


Address from. . 




















world entirely ! 


Of course you go on your 
vacation to ves¢, not to read. 


But big things are happen- 
ing these days and you don’t 


want to miss them altogether. 
All the news of the world- 


happenings that appear in 
the papers you can see in 


lie’s. 


Leslie’s is just the thing to 
take on your vacation. Its 
striking news-pictures, _ its 
terse editorials, its compre- 
hensive digest of current 
events, will give you just 


what you need to keep in 
touch with the busy world 
you leave behind. 





L | 
Iitustrated Weekly Newspaper 
Estabhehed rm 1&- 


, 
ila nastier OF 


8 TAS 














Fill out the coupon below 
with both addresses and mail 
it in with a fve-dollar bill. 


Leslie's 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


See me ce eee — ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe 


Leslie’s 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Enclosed please find $5. Send Leslie’s to 
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Stories with Smiles 


Overworking the Czar—To the true 
scot there is no place like his land and no 
people like his people. Not that he doesn’t 
get away from both as soon as he can. But 
the pride is still there. ; 

When the Royal Scots Greys were hon- 
ored by having the Czar appointed as their 
honorary colonel, an officer in the regiment 
‘old the news to his servant. 

“Donald,” he said, “the Czar of Russia 
has been appointed colonel of our regiment.” 

“Indeed, sir, an’ is that so?” exclaimed 
Donald. “It’s a verra fine thing fur him.” 
Then a puzzled expression stole over his face, 
and he scratched his head thoughtfully. 
“Beg par-r-don, sir,” he added, “but wull 
he be able to keep baith jobs?”—London 
Answers. 


The Will to Do—Jim Smith was no- 
toriously slow pay. He owed quite a bill 
at the grocery for pork. One day, as his 
credit was becoming strained, he walked 
calmly into the grocery, and said: “Mr. 
Black, I want to pay you for the pork I 
have had, and I want some more.”’ 

“Certainly,” said the delighted proprietor, 
as he hastened to wait on his customer. 

Taking the package of pork, Jim Smith 
started to go. 

“Wait a minute,” said the proprietor. 
“I thought you wanted to pay for the pork.” 

“T do,” remarked Jim, as he resumed his 
homeward way, “‘but I can’t.”—The Chris- 
tian Herald. 


Silent, But Eloquent — Otto H. 
Kahn, who has given his estate in England 
asa home for blind soldiers, was talking 
about the horrors of war. 

“The other day,” he said, “‘two men on 
a Hoboken pier saw a huge cargo of wooden 
legs being loaded on a steamer for shipment 
to Europe. 

“*Those wooden legs,’ said the first man, 
‘are a mighty eloquent argument against 
war, are they not?’ 

““Yes,’ the other man agreed; ‘they’re 
what you might call stump speeches.’”— 
Washington Star. 


As James Understood It—The new 
curate was very anxious that he should look 
his smartest while preaching his first ser- 
mon. But when he arrived at the church 
he found that the vestry contained no mirror, 
% he sought the sexton, an old Scotsman, 
and asked in low, nervous tones: 

“Er, James, can I, that is, do you think 
you could get me a glass?” 

James, with a shake of his head, disap- 
peared, returning after a few minutes, carry- 
ing something under his coat. Then it was 
that the mistaken James withdrew with 
great care a large black bottle, saying at 
the same time: 

“Ye maunna let on about it; for I got it 
4 a special favor, an’ I wadna hae got it 
at a’ if I hadna told ’em it wis fur you.”— 
Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 


Hunting Trouble—When a man just 
naturally wants trouble it is mighty easy to 
ind an excuse for making it. According to 
Mike Hogan, Casey and O’Brien were hav- 
ing an argument of their own at Breckin- 
Midge street and Barrett avenue. It had 
Progressed to the extent that each had for- 
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CIGARETTES 


Purveyed to the Household of the Khedive, the Imperial 

Courl of: Austria Hungary. His Royal Highness Prince 

Philip of Saxe soburg-Gotha, the Imperial Court of 

Sapan, etc.etc., the —- clubs and the regimental 
ta 


rmah and Canada 


messes of India, 
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hose Americans who have smoked our 
Vafiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
abroad may now obtain them in the United 
States — because to Liggett & Myers Tobacco 
Company, who import them.we have also 
iven thé sole right to manufacture them 
jrom our Cairo formula. 


CTheodoro Vafiadis & Co. 


CALCL ITTA:BOMBAY: LONDON: RANGOON -CAIRO 
Packa 10, 25¢. Tins of 100, $2.50. Imported 
SF i To bed ot tethers 
‘postage paid on receipt o 
’ igge tt & Myers. 
Bra Fifth Avenue. ~New York City 
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ine Blut 
SJnn 


Point Pleasant 
NEW JERSEY 








E. H. CARLISLE 


Proprietor 


Telephone, Point Pleasant 179 


IGHT in the thick of the Jersey 
Pines. But the pines, with their 
wonderfully refreshing odors, are 

not all. There is Treasure Island, of 
Robert Louis Stevenson fame; the beau- 
tiful Manasquan River, with its gor- 
geous scenery, and the ocean just a mile 
away as the crow flies from the piazza 
of the Inn. And this, of course, means 
sea food that is unrivalled. 

And the quiet restfulness of it all! 
Recuperate, if you wish, with naught 
more disturbingthan your ownthoughts; 
but if you need company of the truly 
congenial sort, that you will find too. 
Golf, tennis, boating, trap-shooting and 
other outdoor sports are yours for 
the taking. 

Our conveniences are unique. Hot water 
heating throughout, with huge open log 
grates. American Plan. Prices $3.00 per 
day; with private bath, $4.00 and up- 
ward, Special weekly rates on rooms and 
suites, 

Pine Bluff Inn is situated ten miles 
from Lakewood, within a sione'’s throw 
of the main ocean motorway between 
Atlantic City and New York. A la Carte 
service to motorists. 

Frequent train service, via Pennsyl- 
vania and Central Railroad of New 
Jersey from New York. 


Also The Leighton (on the ocean) 
Point Pleasant 


July and August Bookings now being made 


























A Few More Words 
to the Wise 


This is not intended to be a hu- 
morous article. It is just a little 
horse sense. 

It deals with guessing. 

It wishes to show that knowing is 
better than guessing. And the best 
way to know is read. 

The Library of World History in 
ten volumes is written for people 
who want to know instead of guess. 

This history embraces a history 
of the whole world for 6,000 years— 
not a history of merely a part or a 
period as given by other historians. 

An unusual offer is being made by 
the Brunswick Subscription Com- 
pany, Desk 78, Brunswick Bldg., 
225-sth Avenue, New York. By 
sending at once you can get the 
complete set of the Library of 
Universal History at a discount of 
nearly 50% from the publishers’ 
price, on small monthly payments, 
delivery charges prepaid. 

As the number of sets offered on 
these terms is limited, no time 
should be lost in writing for full 
information. (Advertisement.) 
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gotten what it was about originally and they 
were wholly oblivious of the gathering crowd 
until an urbane and genteel person in a frock 
coat put in. 

“Come, come, my man,” he said, gently 
plucking Casey by the sleeve. “‘You don’t 
want to fight; I can tell it by your looks. 
Your face is too benign a 

“Two be nine! Two be nine, is ut, ye 
scut?” bellowed Casey. ‘“‘Me face is two 
be nine is ut?” 

And there was where the real trouble 
began.—Louisville Times. 


Who’s Been Meddlin’?—The old far- 
mer had been haled before the magistrates 
to show cause why he hadn’t taken out a 
license for a pet terrier. 

“‘Whoy, he’s nobbut a puppy,” he ex- 
claimed, in defense. 

“Yes, yes, so you say,” said the clerk. 
“But how old is he?” 

“T couldn’t tell to a bit,” was the reply. 

“T never was much good at dates, but he’s 
nobbut a puppy.’ 

On the other hand, evidence proved that 
the dog was long past puppyhood, and the 
bench inflicted the usual fine. 

Talking it over afterwards, the farmer ex- 
claimed: “‘’Ang me if I can un’erstand it! 
Last year, an’ the year afore that, I told 
the same tale *bout same dog, an’ it wor 
allus good enough afore! Who’s bin med 
dlin’ wi’ t’ law since last year?’”—London 
Notes. 





Her Duties—‘“You advertised as a 
chaufferette-maid.” 

“Yes, madam.” 

“What were your duties at your last 
place?” 

“I drove and cleaned the cars single- 
handed.” 

“And as maid?” 

“IT took down my lady at night and 
assembled her in the morning, madam.”— 
Punch. 
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If you’re thinking of 
buying any motor. 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W, 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in. 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo. 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service 1s offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


I am considering the purchase of a. : 
(Cive name or make if you have any preference, or the 
price you want to pay.) 


EE bacncdvnvcikschegubeueedereees dias 
Be GD. « oa cx a ccnnucens es esencedecesset 
PT re 

Please help me in its selection and give me, free of 
charge, this special information: 
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Aj Have You Room for Five Little Bathing 
Girls in that Summer Bungalow ? 


If you want a bright spot or two 
on your walls this summer, Judge's 
five little girls are waiting. 


















In full colors, mounted on 
a heavy, double mat, I1 x 14, 

ready for the frame, these 

five pictures which sell for 
twenty-five cents apiece 
will be sent you for 


$1.00 


Attach a bill, money- 

order, check or stamps 
to coupon below and 
mail it in today. 





“A SPRING CHICKEN” 
James Montgomery Flagg 





“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH™ 
By T. V. Kelly 
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COMPARE Camels’ flavor, fragrance, absence of 
bite, parch or any unpleasant cigaretty after-taste with 
any cigarette in the world at any price! Then, you'll 
realize the value is in Camels; you will not look for 
or expect coupons or premiums! 








AMELS are offered you as a new cigarette delight; an 
expert blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic 


tobaccos that has such an unusual appeal that you will enjoy 
them to the very limit! 


No matter how fastidious your cigarette desires, we tell you 
to know Camels’ mellow-mild-body; to understand personally 
just how it meets your taste and permits you to smoke liberally 
without a comeback! Yet, you'll find that desirable cigarette 
satisfaction is very much al] there with every smooth puff! 





Camels win strongly not only with regular cigarette smokers, but 
with smokers who have not cared particularly for cigarettes for one 
reason or another. Camels are so refreshingly different, so enticing any 
way you care to figure them out! Your appetite is always mighty 
keen-for-a-Camel. They will not tire your taste! 

Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed packages, 20 for 


10c; or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a carton for $1.00. We strongly 
recommend this carton for the home or office supply, or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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